MAY I7II

Journal to Stella

rainy; nor have I stirred out of my room till eight this
evening; when I crost the way to see Mrs. Atterbury, and
thank her for her civilities. She would needs send me
some veal, and small beer, and ale, to-day at dinner; and
I have lived a scurvy, dull, splenetick day, for want of
MD: I often thought how happy I could have been, had
it rained eight thousand times more, if MD had been
with a body. My lord Rochester11 is dead this morning;
they say at one o'clock; and I hear he died suddenly.
To-morrow I shall know more. He is a great loss to us:
I cannot think who will succeed him as lord president. I
have been writing a long letter to lord Peterborow12 and
^m dull.
4, I dined to-day at lord Shelburn's, where lady Kerry
made me a present of four India handkerchiefs, which
I have a mind to keep for little MD, only that I had rather,
&c. I have been a mighty handkerchief-monger, and
have bought abundance of snuff ones since I have left off
taking snuff. And I am resolved, when I come over, MD
shall be acquainted with lady Kerry: we have struck up
a mighty friendship; and she has much better sense than
any other lady of your country. We are almost in love
with one another: but she is most egregiously ugly; but
perfectly well bred, and governable as I please. I am
resolved, when I come, to keep no company but MD: you
know I kept my resolution last time; and, except Mr.
Addison, conversed with none but you and your club of
deans and Stoytes. 'Tis three weeks, young women, since
I had a letter from you; and yet, methinks, I would not
have another for five pound till this is gone; and yet I send
every day to the Coffee-house, and I would fain have a
letter, and not have a letter: and I don't know what, nor
to introduce 'Popery, arbitrary power, and the Pretender' more surely
than even the most extreme Tory designs.
" See p. 84 n.25
12 Corresp. i. 252. The letter is dated the following day. In it Swift
informed Peterborough, in general terms, of the ministerial disagreements.
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